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that this was Elsie, whom he thought to be menially slaving
at Bowdon. But beyond a doubt it was. His furtive mind
was furiously working as he watched them cross the road
and go into the theatre.
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Mr. Dillworth was out of work. This was a condition he
liked to be in. A wise man, as the fool esteemed himself to
be, could always pick up a bit here and there. His life
involved much hanging about and waiting for this and that.
It was no hardship to him to wait for a couple of hours till
the show was ended in the theatre. A lot of time could be
spent over a drink or two.

In the theatre, Mr. Bentley suddenly remembered that
he had left his despatch case on the hall-stand in Elsie's
house. He said it didn't matter: he would call for it on
Monday; but Elsie, who was wise enough to suspect that
it had been left there as an excuse for another visit, said that
she would be gone by Monday. Mr. Bentley was grieved
to hear this, and wanted to know how, when, where, he
could see her again. She had had enough of Mr. Bentley
and of all that was associated with that dreadful house. She
^vaded his questions, and he was intelligent enough to know
that fhis adventure was now ended.

" Well/' he said, when at last they came out into the
street again, "I'd better come along for that bag and then
say good-bye."

They went in a handsome cab. Elsie would have liked to
leave him on the doorstep, hand him his despatch-case, and
say good-night; but he was a dexterous young man, and,
having paid the cabman, he inserted himself into the
passage. She wanted this matter to^ end^gracjpusly, and so
she did not quarrel with his pfesent'eTEere.

Mr. Bentley left an hour later. It had been altogether an
evening of good resolutions and good fulfilments. The hour
had passed in friendly talk, mainly about Mr. Bentley's
ambition. He even read some passages from the manuscript
of a novel which was in the despatch-case. Elsie politely put
her hand before her red tongue and white teeth as she
yawned. She didn't want him to see how bored she was,
but she did wish he would go.

His departure was dramatic, for no sooner was the front